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	1. Chapter 1- Run

Title- Bucky's Padawan

author- Blackenrose/Darkenrose

Summary- Carly Frost was sure that Tony Stark didn't even know her name, but that was the least of her worries, however surviving Bucky Barns was not.

warnings- mild swearing, mentions of torture later on.

-/-/-/-/

Clint Barton smirks at the groaning S.A.T (S.H.I.E.D Agent in Training)that laid face down on the sofa in the avengers communal room. It could only be one person as only one of the S. had the guts to go to the Avengers section of the tower.

He remember those days and he did have a twist of sympathy for the young woman. She had been in medical almost as many time as Clint had the past five months, but She was the only one with a teacher that was classed in the Avenger bracket, even if he wasn't a full member.

Carly Frost was a young woman barely in her mid twenties, born and raised in the U.K. And had somehow managed to make Fury's blood boil just by being alive. Clint had to admire her just for that, but she was paired with James "Bucky " Barns aka the Winter Soldier (who pissed Fury off just as much as the young woman) and was still alive after six months, so Clint gave her a lot more respect then he does the other S.A.T.

"What's Barns make you do this time?"

"Run." Came the muffled reply, before she knelt up and carefully sat on her knees wincing in pain. "Run he say. Run faster then him, he say. Then when you can't run anymore, do maths " she groans her English accent becoming stronger "super solider arse. " she hisses eyes narrowing like she expects the Winter Solider to be hiding in the walls ready to jump out at her.

"Don't make me start slapping you off the track. " the girl visibly flinches when Barns appeared from the kitchen, bowl in one hand and a coffee in the other. Steve trailing behind a frown on his face as he looks between the two before putting his own cup down and taking a seat in one of the few chairs beside the sofa.

"Thats not a track, it's central park" she hissed and Barns gave her a look to say he didn't care, she ducked her head but didn't stop watching him. Pray watching a predator, waiting for the moment to strike and make run for it.

"don't get smart with me, kid." Barns pointed at her with one metal digit as he sat in the other chair. The pair appeared to be eyeballing each other, before Carly ducked her head again and looks away for him. Ever since there were paired together nearly, six months ago, there was a undercurrent fight for dominance between the pair as they tried to find were they stand with each other.

To Clint, Carly Frost reminded him of a lion or wolf cub, dangerous and fearless but still weary of the bigger, stronger ones around her, playing a dangerous game of cat and mouse with them.

Steve look between the pair again as Bucky slid the bowl of cornflakes over to the girl. The slight hostility forgotten memory as she shot him a smile of thanks and tucks in. Shifting every now and then to get comfy. Steve decided silently that he would go on the next run with the pair. He missed his friend as work and training tore them apart and everyone wondered just what the pair did to have the young woman wincing so much, yet never complained about Bucky ever hurting her in training.

-/-/-/-/-/-/

Steve talks Sam into running with himself, Bucky and Carly in hopes that while Steve distracts Bucky, Sam can talk to Carly, in hopes that others will stop looking at Bucky like he was crushing a little bird in his hands whenever the pair return and the younger agent was winching painfully.

He met the three in Central Park as they stretch out their muscles, Carly and Sam chatting or rather Sam playfully flirting and avoiding Bucky's glare. His friend nodded a greeting, still slightly reserve around Sam and a little of Steve. The four lined up getting ready, Steve and Bucky would run the circlet of the smaller area of the park until they were exhausted and Sam and Carly would run the same only doing it once, or twice for Carly if Bucky was in a bad mood.

"You ready for this, Baby doll?" Bucky smirked at Carly as she bounced up and down.

"Today's the day, Old man. You're going down." She sent him a playful grin as she retired her hair.

Sam and Steve both raised an eyebrow each, within the tower both Bucky and Carly were respectful if not a little reserved with each other and others. Never really engaging with the others unless propped todo so. Although Steve did catch an teasing glint in Bucky's ice blue eyes once or twice when he though no one was looking.

"I'm gonna get you for that"the dark haired man groan muttering "old man" with distaste under his breath before they set off.

Steve and Bucky had already disappeared from view by the time the non super humans had reached half way and Sam was muttering darkly about super soldiers, while trying to gleam information about the ex-hydra assassin out of the young woman but she was almost as stubborn as Barns, when he heard it.

"On your left." In a familiar voice

"Wha!" He squawked turning his head to Steve but at the same time heard a swack and Carly scream in pain and/or surprise he wasn't sure. Both him and Steve stopped and turned to find her glaring quite fiercely at a smirking Barns while he moved around her.

"on your right"

"Not fair boss, your racing Rodgers." She growled a hand on her rear. It was now clear to Sam that James Bucky Barns had been slapped her arse every time he lapped her.

"Still racing you, baby girl." He turned to jog away from them backwards smirking outrageously at her glare.

"Do you have to use your left hand?" She whined glancing at the sliver of silver between his running gear.

"Makes you move faster." He turned back and carried on his jog. Carly growled after him. Cursing under her breathe, before taking off slightly faster this time leaving Sam and Steve behind.

Twenty minutes later Sam had caught back up with her and saw the look of determination on her red face.

"On your left" Sam huffed at Steve but watched the young woman as Bucky closed in on her, however as he became level and drew back his covered metal arm, she span on one foot and knocking them both to the ground. Sam and Steve stop to watch the pair roll on the grassy earth until they stop with Carly straddling Bucky's hips right arm pulled back to punch him but she pauses. Looking down at him with the same look of confusion that he had looking up at her. She gasp with glee letting her arm drop.

"Ha! I wi-uff " Bucky grasps her around the waist suddenly and reverse their positions so he was on top between her thighs. "Now that's not fair. I pinned you" she signs, squirming slightly beneath him before looking up at Bucky as he pins her wrist beside her head. He scoff. "I did, I have witnesses" the pair scowl at each other "it may have be point 3 of a second but it did happen" she pouts with a matter of fact tone. Bucky eventually smirks at her and nods, sitting up on his knees and notices Sam's raise eyebrows and the slight blush on Steve's cheeks. He ignores them as Carly get to her elbows and looks up at him a smile on her face, squinting against the morning sun.

"Told ya' today was the day old man" Bucky scoffs again and rolls his eyes, using his human hand to push her back down playfully as she chuckles.

"Is everything alright here?" All four of then turn to see two police officers looking concern at Carly. She smiles brightly at them and nods then everyone watched her realise in just what positions she was in, with the Winter Soldier fit snuggly between her leg, leaning over her slightly with a hand still on her shoulder. She pushes him away and jumps up and appeasing the officers that she was fine and that Bucky was her running partner. Steve had glared at Bucky who shrugged at him. Once the officers leave Carly span around to face Bucky stretching her hand over her head.

"I beat you, you know what that means." She smiled glee filling her tones, Bucky signs and did a good jobs of looking put out if not for the amuse glint in his eyes.

"Chocolate flavoured?" He looks at her under dark lashes. A look Steve had seen directed to many women.

"Please" she nodded clapping her hands as he nods in agreement. She giggles with joy skipping over to him and throwing her arms around his chest in a hug. "Thank you" she sings. Bucky chuckles and wraps his own human arm around her shoulders. Sam and Steve watch on and come to the same conclusion, Carly and Bucky's relationship was a lot deeper then what they let most people see.


	2. Chapter 2- Friendship Part 1

Disclaimer- Avengers people

a/n- wow. Thank you.

-/-/-

Once Jane Froster and Darcy Lewis join the Avenger Tower, Darcy and Carly quickly became friends. Both being of similar age and being more on the normal side of humanity made them best friends in the tower.

When Darcy first looked around the tower she had seen Carly and Barns in one of the training rooms. She watched opened mouthed as the smaller girl twirled and twisted around the taller mans grasp, both getting faster and faster until the pair were almost a blur and Carly ended up on her knees, breathing heavily as she looked up at the man, who Darcy knew to be the Winter soldier. The woman appeared to be answering questions the man fired at her, his chest also heaving, the only sign he was as exhausted as her. Darcy watched the dark haired man slowly start to smirk down at the young woman before offering a hand up. She had narrowed her eyes at him wearily before for letting him pull her to her feet. He ruffled her hair and sent her on her way. Darcy laughs at the face the young woman had made, she knew she had to introduce herself.

After that, on the odd occasion that Carly got the night off and Darcy finished for the night the pair would meet up at the tower and either stay in and watch movies in their pj with ice cream or go out to one of the local bars, either way Carly would stay over. Unlike the Avengers or most of the upper level staff at the tower, Carly and the other S. stayed in the apartment block around the corner.

There was normally drinking and dancing and drunk singing and remembering what it's like being generally human with no worries for a few hours. Usually, when everything went to plan, the pair would be back no later then 1.30am as Carly would have training in the morning and the Sarge' would not be gentle with her.

This night did not go to plan.

The pair had been out having a good time only to have Darcy call Steve to bail them out of jail. (Carly didn't know why it was Steve Rodgers her friend had called instead of Jane) To say the super soldier was not happy about getting a phone call from the NYPD at one in the morning was an understatement. He had of course informed his best friend that his trainee was currently in jail and in need of bailing out.

Tony Stark would later claim he felt a "disturbance in the force" in reference to Barn's legendary temperament.

Once back in the tower Carly and Darcy sat on the low down grey sofa facing both super soldier, who stood towering over the pair, jaws clench in anger, arms crossed showing bulging biceps and strong chests.

Darcy didn't think it was worth getting a talking to, they had been wrongly charged with GBH and were the victims. They had no right to be angry at them. She had, in fact already started planning the next time the pair could get out of the tower.

Carly stared at the dark carpet at her feet, the Sarge' was going to kill her she was sure, or if he was not feeling that generous he would make her wish he had killed her. She saw hours and hours of training with no let up in her future. The intensity of his glare burned against her face.

The dark hair soldier was stood in Steve's shadow looking every bit the deadly assassin. How could she be so reckless? He had tort her better then that. The young woman shrank into the sofa as far as she could. She knew she was in trouble, he thought, although her bouncy friend had no concept of danger clearly as she met the men's gaze with a slight shrug.

"What?" Darcy shrugs again. From the corner of her view she could see Carly trying to disappear into the sofa and did have to admit the glare sergeant robo-arm was throwing her BFF sent shivers down her spine in a bad way.

"What? That's all you have to say? You've just been bailed out of jail for beating up four guys, one of which has a broken hand, you lied to police and all you have to say is, What? " Steve ranted breathing hard through his nose, his re-crossing arms as he fisted his hands. Did they not understand what danger they could have been in?

The ex-hydra soldier barely looked at the darker haired young woman that was clearly gearing up for an argument, instead he watched his charge and the slightest shift she made as if to either stop or help her friend if she decide to launch herself at Steve in anger. He shifts himself to counteract her. As much as he knew Steve could probably handle them both, Carly was his problem, and he would deal with her.

" I'm sorry, since when did you become my father? Are you even going to listen to our side of the story or have you already assumed our guilt." Darcy shouts, making to get up to be on leveller ground. This was Captain America he was suppose to listen to them, not assume guilt.

Then as fast as the scary sergeant could snap his head to glare at her, Carly pulls her back down with a firm hand on her elbow and a glare- that was well on the way to matching the Sergeant's- up at Steve. Steve new he might have been out of line with how he spoke to them so took a step back and a deep breath, feeling the muscle in his jaw relax a little. He could hear an older version of his friend chuckling about him over reacting and that he would never get to know the younger woman before him if he kept jumping to conclusions and not listening to her.

"I'm sorry" he bow his head at them and hears Darcy scoff before settling back against Carly. Carly still glares at him until Steve see Bucky shift in the corner of his eye and she returns her eyes to the floor by her feet."Continue,"

"We went out, had fun, this guy wouldn't take no for an answer. Even when we said it in, like, three other languages." Darcy pauses her high speed rant, turning to Carly and linking their arms together "how did you know how to swear in Russian?" Carly shifts, shooting a look at Bucky then Steve then back to the ground.

"Doesn't matter." She mutters looking at Darcy out the corner of her eye "how did you know?"

"Swearing is swearing " the darker haired young woman shrugs missing the disapproving look Steve shot his friend, he'd always did have a foul mouth, so just what was he teaching her?

"So anyway," Darcy turns back to the super soldier " we left to come back and this guy and his friends followed thinking he was going to get lucky. Please. " She scoffs " so Carl's told him if he didn't leave us alone she'd break his hand and ... Well she did. His friends then decided we needed to be tort a lesson and Carl's totally kicked their arses." Darcy looks at Carly with pride " you are my hero," Darcy throws her arms around Carly earning a surprise huff " and if you were a man I'd rock your world." With a nod at her friend she turns back to the men in the room then slowly continue " then the cops came and arrested us." There was a moment of silence as it became clear Darcy had finished her tale.

"Is this the truth?" Bucky's deep gravelly voice was directed at Carly but made Darcy jump. She'd never heard him speak much. Carly jerks her head up and down.

"Yes, Sir." Bucky nods once, clearly taking her answer as the truth and turns to Steve. Bucky's jaw is tight, conflicting emotions running through his body. He was scared that Carly would have gotten hurt or worst but proud she could handle not only herself but looked out for her friend as well.

"And the lying?" Steve asks Darcy huffs again

"We didn't lie! They took our names from someone at the bar," as Darcy finishes as Carly snorts with laughter like she couldn't stop it bursting from her chest.

"Thorzilla?" She looks up from the floor with humour in her eyes to Darcy who squawks loudly at her

"I panicked ok. Beside its epic and original unlike Barns. They must have be at least four others with that name." Darcy would have continued defending the name her panicked mind picked but caught sight of her friends pale screwed up face as she snaps it back to the ground. It dawns on Darcy then why it sounded familiar earlier on. Barns was the man standing across from them with a half blank, amused and shock face and if Darcy saw right a sense of pride and lusts flicking through his eyes before becoming a blank mask again. Interesting.

"No elevators" he growls out eventually, Carly's head snaps up at him, big warm dark blue met cool light blue.

"But-"she starts but he gives her a look that made her snap her jaw shut and jerk her head away, before nodding begrudgingly "fin- yes, Sir."

Steve and Darcy look between them confused. What just happened?

This was how the other of the Avengers found them. Tony and Bruce having just finished in the lab and Clint and Natasha coming back from there own night out with Jane and Thor.

"Well, well what's this I hear?" Tony slides into the room face gleaming with mischief "our lovely young ladies having to be bailed out of jail. Should I get get ready for a spanking? My knee and hands are always ready" he wiggles his fingers at the girls "or should I get out a bottle to celebrate?"

Most of them miss the look Carly shoots Barns that said she wouldn't be surprised if he did bend her over his knee and was clearly hoping he didn't take to the idea.

"Tony" the disapproval in Bruce's tone was clear as he was one of the few that picked up the look the young woman shoots her commanding officer. Tony shrugged but beam at the women on the sofa like they were suddenly very interesting.


	3. Chapter 3- Friendship Part 2

A/n- Thank you.

Disclaimer- Everything but Carly Frost.

Warnings-swearing.

-/-/-/-/

This was not Carly's first mission, they had be a few "easy" ones that all S. do to introduce then to the spy world but of course these easy missions turned once Carly and Barns were around. On their second mission the pair had nearly killed each other, when the mission went wrong and was a bust, pent-up anger and frustration at the world, at each other and themselves became a bad mixture, they had reached breaking point and what should have been a simple mission landed them both in medical for a few days and the other agents now knew not to cross either Barns or Carly when they were in a bad mood. That fact that Carly had actually managed to cause damage to Barns at all, shows how well she took to his training, and that terrified the other S. .

Rogers and Stark had wanted them split for their own safety but the pair protested. Apparently the only good thing out of that mission was that the pair suddenly became close and the original hostility was gone. The air was cleared and the pair could rely on the other to have their back.

Carly watches the others in the S.H.I.E.D plane get ready for the new mission as she looks over the information for the Hydra base they were heading to. She paused, putting the file down as Barns untangle what look like a harness. Curiously, she made her way over to him. He glances up at her but otherwise doesn't acknowledge her. He watches her under dark lasses as she looks at the others and works out what that are all doing. He may have neglected to tell her how they plan on landing near the base.

" I've never jumped out of a plane before." She says, quietly to him as she turns her gaze back from Natasha and Barton as they stick their tongues out at each other.

Her eyes were slightly wider then normal, a hint towards how worried she was. He didn't expect her to just dive out with no knowledge of what to do did he? She though.

"I know. Your jumping with me." He grumbles to her, watching her relax and nod her head, clearly deep in thought when suddenly, she tense and looks at him worriedly.

"Your not going to do a Rogers and jump without a 'chute are you?!" Barns is positive she even stopped breathing with the look he gave her.

"He did what?" He growls at her, eyes narrowing dangerously.

" you-you didn't know?" Carly stammers, and looks like she wants to sink right into the floor.

"Rogers!" Barns yells for the blond haired man, who came with a soft smile on his face but a worried crease between his eyes.

"Yeah, Buck? Everything ok?" Rogers switches his gaze from his friend to the girl and her sheepish face.

"Did you jump out of a plane without a parachute?" Barns hisses at the other man, and Carly is sure she hears the other two occupants coo and turn their attention to the three with knowing grins.

"They slow me down" Rogers shrugs, but he clearly knows he is about to get his ear bent. As fast as a snake, Barns hand snaps out at slaps Rogers up the side of his head.

"Idiot." Barns hisses "did you not think how dangerous that is?"

"But B-"

"But nothing, punk. Go and get a 'chute. We are having a talk about this kind of crazy shit when we get back. Understood?" Rogers nods and retreats looking like a kicked puppy but the earlier worry line has disappeared with Barns slip of words. Barns turns back to his task muttering darkly for a few minutes, before gesturing for Carly to "come here and stand still." With his metal hand.

His harsh face smooths out at her worried expression, the poor kid was jumping out of an plane for the first time and was probably scared enough, without worrying what he was going to snap at next.

"I'll be gentle"Barns say, with a slightly playful glint in his pale blue eyes, as he tighten Carly's straps tightly around her waist, jerking her towards him making her gasp in surprise.

"I'm sure I can handle what ever you thrust at me, boss" Carly says more focus on the fact she was going to be jumping out of a plane then what was coming out of her mouth.

Barns smirks as she begins the realises she just said, and watches as she has a brief moment of panic before she makes her face go blank. Of course, the pinking of her cheeks and ears take longer to fade. Barns, doesn't even try to hold back his low chuckle at her.

About ten minutes later, the pair stand by the doorway of the plane as Rogers sulks somewhere behind them. Barton and Natasha had already jumped, and if she looks down Carly would see them opening their 'chutes. The wind howls loudly around Carly's head and Barns has to talk directly into her ear for her to hear him.

_Just don't freak out_. She thinks to herself.

"hold on tight, baby girl, it's going to be a bumpy ride." Barns tells her loudly, crossing her arms over her chest, so she doesn't have limbs flying all over the place.

"bet you say that to all the girls"Carly mutters distractedly, eyeing the open air and trying desperately not to look down at the ground a couple of thousand feet below.

_Just don't freak out. Just don't freak out. _She repeats in her head._ Don't throw up either_.

"only the ones I want to be inside of" Barn's lips are warm against Carly's ear, she could only just over the sound of the wind. Carly pause and was thanking full she wasn't facing him as she was sure her face must be a bright shade of red and her eyes wide. _Did he really just say that? Why did he say that? What?._.

Before she could focus fully on it, she was falling.

Out of the plane.

Towards the ground.

Rather fast, in her opinion.

Carly slams her eyes shut against the blue colours as her stomach flips. She feels her adrenalin swirl from her stomach to her chest. At least she hopes it adrenalin.

She manages to reopen her eyes once Barns pulls the shoot and looks around.

"Breathe," she hears him remind. She can't stop the burst of laughter as they crumple down together. She feels giddy and like she has had too much caffeine.

Natasha and Barton already on the ground, start towards them to help tuck the parachute away.

"how ya' feeling, Frost?" Barton asks as he looks her over. Carly shakes her head covering her face with her hands. Her shoulders shake with uncontrollably laughter. Barns detaches them and stands, moving away.

"Eh, she's a giggler." Barton preens shooting Natasha a large excited grin " They're the best" Barton almost bounces with his own chuckles as he pulls the younger girl up and starts on loosening the straps around her

"we don't want to know about what you like in the bedroom"Natasha dryly rolling her eyes at the man child.

Barns has already stripped his gear and is taking care of the parachute as Rogers touches down.

"Happy now Buck?" He grumbles before retouching the tender spot on the back of his head. Barns shoots him another glare, the type parents give their children, before he turns back to Carly to make sure she is physically ok.

He watches her take a few deep breaths calmly before another bout of laughter bubbles out. He rolls his eye, kids going to be the death of him, he is sure. Either her or Rogers.

-/-/-/-/-/-/

"you need a distraction" Carly says loudly to Rogers while they are pinned down by Hydra fire. The offices they need to be in, are just around the corner and Barton, Natasha and Barns are downstairs. Like always when it's supposed to be a simply mission it isn't.

She turn to him with something intense in her face, she frowns looking at Rogers carefully before leaning towards him.

" what I'm about to do is very, very stupid. Do not tell the Sarge'," before Steve could argue she jumped to the other side of the partition and into view of the hydra agents.

" look at me I'm a target" she shouted before disappearing in the opposite direction as Steve took off to the control room with a passing glance back at her. He hopes she would be OK and that his best friend wouldn't kill him for letting her go into the danger he trained her for.

-/-/-/-/-/-/

Carly paused on the way back to the quinn jet after it landed in the small cleaning by the compound. Something wasn't right, she could feel it.

The others were milling around the area like nothing was wrong but she could feel it in her guts. Carly tilted her head, listening for anything that shouldn't be there.

_There_!

A slightest of sounds as someone raises their arm behind her.

Carly simultaneously ducked and pulled her gun from its holder on her hip and turns raising it towards whoever was behind her only to feel cold metal in case her wrist and twist it to point the weapon away from them. She stumbles forward and clutches at the arm holding hers and looks in to the face of a furious Sargent James Barns, he was bordering on Winter Soldier type anger. Carly could almost taste the rage coming off of him.

The dark cloud that was Barns pulls Carly forward slightly, lowering his own face so he is the only thing she can see.

"what was that?" He growls, and the girl squirms under the intensity of his glare. She is slightly cross eyed when she makes eye contact.

"Reaction to something scary trying to creep up on me?" Barns glare intensify. "Boss, Sir." Carly thinks she really needs to work on thinking before speaking sometimes. She knows any sane person receiving that glare would run and never stop, but she was trapped within his metal hand and she didn't think breaking her own to get away would be worth it.

The metal hand flexes tightly around her wrist as Barns plucks her weapon out of her hand with his human hand, clicks the safety back on and shoves it roughly back into her holder. Never once did he let up the intense glare on her face.

"Look at me, I'm a target?" He quotes her and Carly swallows loudly and licks hers lips nervously. How did he find out this fast? He couldn't possibly have known.

"Ho...how did you know?" He answer is to shake her once, to convey to her that she is waiting time with stupid questions. "We needed a distraction." She finishes quickly.

"you couldn't let one of the other, qualified agents do it?" He growls lo, leaning towards her, his ice blue eyes flitting away from hers for the first time to take in the few bumps and scrapes she has over her body before catching her eyes again.

"It was just me and Rog-" Carly cut herself off and Barns shoots her a sharp look, before looking behind her towards the quinn jet. He huffs and grumbles to himself then half drags Carly towards the jet and all but throws her into a seat.

"Sit." He snarls at her and Carly sits on the seat, making herself as small as she can, while watching him pace in front of her as the others, slowly load them selves and the gear they found into the jet.

Rogers arrives and tiredly moves to pass between Carly and Barns with a nod to them both, before for he could take a seat, Barns flicks out his human hand and smacks him on the back of the head-again.

"ah, Buck! What? Come on, I'm not a little kid anymore." Rogers groans clutches the back of this head and looks at Barns with a frown.

"you know what." Barns shoots the super soldiers a glare before muttering while taking a seat beside Carly "both of you are giving me grey hairs."

Carly relaxes her tense shoulders and give Rogers a quick half smile before the jet takes off.


	4. Chapter 4- Stark Party

A/n this is really just a filler while I work of the other chapters. Enjoy. X

-/-/-/-/_\\\\

Darcy had dragged Carly from the training room (with Steve's help to distract Barns) to her apartment to spend girl time getting ready. Previously Darcy was horrified to learn Carly didn't have the make up and dresses for one of Tony Starks party's and demanded to take the younger girl shopping to right this.

Darcy had dressed Carly in a white and blue dress that matched the shade of her eyes and heals, that Carly was adamant could kill someone.

The pair had already emptied a bottle of red wine before making it to the top floor of the Avenger tower and Starks "party room". Music and laughter was already pouring out fromit.

Barns had been by the bar for, what seems like hours, and was on his second beer. Drinking it slowly to help "blend in and relax" as Steve instructed. From his vantage point he could see Natasha flirting with Banner, Barton teasing Thor with Jane about the first time he saw him, Sam alternating between flirting with every female that walks past him and teasing Steve, Stark was lost within the crowd. Tonight's party was to celebrate the previous missions victory, in recovering information that leads to another party two weeks from now. Stark had insisted on getting all the good party feelings out of the way, to focus on the mission ahead ….with a party.

Across the room was the from the bar was the "B-team" as Stark had affectionately named them. Although Barns preferred Barton's name for them. The group of five males run by one John Hardwick Jr. A typical alpha male who thought everyone and everything was below him, he and his group seem to delight in humiliating and beating anyone and especially the S. that crossed their paths. The B-team hunted as a pack, once one member found a target the others moved in, normally violently. You can images the damages done to one untrained target, let alone the trained ones that they like to challenge. This was one of the main reasons Barns didn't like leaving Carly alone for long in the training rooms. The B-teams hunting ground. He was sure she could handle herself but the group made the hairs on the back of his neck stand straight up and gave him an uneasy feeling.

Thinking of Carly, Barns eyes search for her among the guest. Wrapped in blue and white silk, she had a glass of something bright green in one hand and the other wraps around Darcy's shoulder to stop her picking a fight with a fresh faced intern, who could barely stand straight.

Darcy was wearing a metallic red dress (which Barns was positive was only a top, it was so sort) that had caught Steve's attention as well as most others.

Barns took another gulp of beer. This was going to be a long night.

Hours later the majority of guest had left and the main group hovered by the coffee table were Carly and Darcy sitting crossed legged on the floor, shoes beside them, playing a drinking version of rock, paper, scissors. Where the loser of the best of three had to do a shot.

Carly was winning by two shots until Steve pulls a very out of it Darcy away and Stark somehow talks Barns into taking her place against Carly. After a few rounds that ended in a draw, Sam declared sudden death. The first to lose would take a shot of Thor's Asgardian liquor. The only thing that could get to the super soldiers.

Unfortunately for Carly, after a few more rounds she lost. She glares drunkenly at Barns as he smirks right back at her, finally enjoying the relaxed atmosphere. She raises the glass and half hopes she is drunk enough not to feel the burn from the Gods alcohol. As she did this, Barns leans forward and catches her eyes, the pair forget everyone else in the room as they lock eyes.

"swallow it all, little girl." His voice was like velvet, and he sent her a look so intense,her sober mind would claim could make nuns fall to their knees before him.

She gave him a glare before she shot the glass back and tried not to winch as the powerful alcohol slid down her throat and burst into her chest. Clearly not as drunk as she hoped.

Thor laughs loudest of all, although he does worry about the affect his alcohol has on the gentle humans.

"Now we must see who is worthy!" He boomed moving swiftly towards his hammer, which is sitting innocently against the bar. The others groan loudly but follow, Barns helps Carly to stand and places his metal hand on her waist as she wobbles.

"Just how many shots did you take?" He asks

"Enough" she mumbles then try's to take a step and stumbles back against him. "I appear to have problems steering." She is clearly trying very hard not to slur her words much. Barns chuckles, wraps both his arms around her and softly kisses the top of her head.

"Let's get you to bed." He was aware she was spending the night with Darcy but Steve had already made his escape with her and Barns didn't know where her room was. So he scoops up Carly as her legs go again with a small chuckle at her confused face. "Looks like it's all gone to your legs, baby girl." She smiled softly up at him as he carried her towards the lift.

She rests her head against his shoulder, her shoes held loosely on her stomach. After a few moments she looks up at him

"You're pretty, ya' know" she mumbles, Barns glances down at her with a cocky eyebrow but before he can say anything she rolls her eyes shaking her head slightly. "Not just here." She raises a hand and gently taps his cheek twice. "But here." She moves her hand to tap against his chest just over his heart. "You try to hide it, but I see." She gives him a drunken smile, curls her toes and closes her eyes.

Bucky looks softly down at the gir- no woman in his arms, apart from Steve she was the closest thing he had to a friend and just like Steve she saw passed all his well placed walls.

The soft ding of the elevator brought him out of his thoughts, and he marches down the dim hallway towards his room.


	5. Chapter 5- The Other After Party

A/n- I finished this one a lot quicker the I thought, but who needs sleep.

**warning-**this one is violent, mentions torture and has swearing.

-/-/-/-/-/-/

Two weeks later...

Bucky was pacing like a wild animal that had been caged. Steve had dragged him back to the tower once it was clear who ever had grabbed Carly wasn't sticking around. His girl was captured by an unknown enemy on a scouting mission. An easy nothing could go wrong scouting mission.

They must have known who they were before they had arrived.

An inside mole.

Bucky snarled. Sending a unfortunate vase smashing to the floor.

When he had taken the girl on he knew it was a stupid decision. She was life and light and warm and full of fire. A baby bird and they put her in the mercy of a violent wild dog. They had given her to him so he could break her. Squash that light that was inside her and break her down into darkness. He vaguely remembers breaking girls much younger then Carly. Breaking them into nothing and watching them rebuilt into obedience killing machines. Was S.H.i.e.l.d that much different from Hydra?

It had taken Steve several attempts to catch Bucky's attention, Bucky in turn scowled at his friend but followed him out of the darken room to where the others had gathered in the lab. On the screen was an grainy image of Carly and Bucky from earlier tonight. Barton and Natasha had already entered the building posing like Carly and Bucky like a happily couple of trust fund babies. Bucky watched as the four of them split up and talked to other guest, looking for information. Stark and Steve were too recognisable to go.

Then Carly was gone.

The image swapped to a dark coloured van that disappeared into Brooklyn. Tony opened his mouth but was cut off by a phone ringing. It took Bucky a moment to realise that it was coming from his pocket. The burn phone they had for the mission. He hit the answer button and the loud speaker. Only three people had the number of the phone and the only one that was not present. He eyed the others in the room as Tony turned on a tracking program

"Carl's?"

"afraid not Mr. Everett or should I say Mr. Barns?" The mans voice scream smugness and instantly made Bucky want to punch him. " you really think you could just disappear on us…and get married of all things, ,my dear asset" he laughed and was joined with at least two others in the background, Bucky was confused if they knew of him, why did they think he was married. "Don't worry, Carolann will be well taken care of." Carolann was Carly's cover name.

"That's Mrs. Barns to you, you wannabe nazi bastard." The new voice was definitely Carly's but it sound rough like she had used it to much and was spitting words out of clench teeth but She was alive!

Bucky's relief was short lived as the sound of flesh hitting flesh echoed around the room.

"your dear lady wife is quite the spitfire." The mans voice was back, as Tony taps on his keyboard muttering expletive under his breath. "We had to pin her to the floor," the chuckle afterwards was dark "a set of lungs too….but I'm sure you knew that. Bet I can make her scream louder, and in more pain." There was a sound like a baseball bat being swung through the air and a sickening thump as it hit muscle and bone, a split second later Carly screamed.

Bucky felt white hot rage at who ever was hurting his girl. The others shifted raising weapons and flickering their eyes to the screen above Tony's head. It was narrowing down to a street. Clint, Bruce and Natasha left to get more weapons, medical supplies and start the cars.

Hysterical morbid laughter came from the phone in Bucky's palm. It was not the man but Carly. Pain was evident in every hitch of breath being dragged out of her lungs. Damaged ribs?

'adrenalin ' Bucky thinks remembering the parachute jump weeks ago.

"what's so funny?" The man asked clearly confuse, "why is she laughing?" He had turn from the mouth piece of the phone.

" Just you wait till my 'usband gets 'ere." Carly accent was slipping into her native tongue, Bucky knew this meant she was in serious pain and was near exhausted but she still plays her roll.

"Got it!" Tony jumps up, his voice thankfully lost in Carly's laughter.

"Sort her out" the man thankfully hadn't heard Tony and was just confused by Carly.

Click.

The phone went dead.

Bucky was already gearing up in the car before they pulled away from the Avengers tower. He was going to get his girl and kill any one who got in his way.

An errant thought entered his head. "When had Carly become his girl?"

-/-/-/-/-/-/-/-/

Carly was in a wave of pain, she wants to throw up, she wants to sleep, she wants to scream and cry, she wants the pain to stop.

She just wants, to be numb.

Her right leg and both hands burned with a now dulling pain. The darkness around her vision was welcoming.

How long had she been here?

Years?

Months?

Minutes?

"Hey, baby girl. Open those big beautiful eye for me." Carly wonders if she was underwater or dreaming.

She couldn't be dead, could she?

No, she still hurt.

Are they going to drown her as well?

Are they drowning her now?

They say drowning is a good way to go. One big lung full of liquid and that's it. Lights out.

Blinking her heavy eyes open, slowly, she sees a dark mass above her and pressure against her bad leg and tender side.

"Sarge?" Only one person ever calls her "baby girl" and the sound of his voice was a familiar sound, even dazed with pain, it was one she could pick out anywhere. She saw him flash a half smile and though he looked quite handsome. He was talking again, she could see his mouth moving as he looks away from her.

She is so tried. She just wants to drift back into the welcoming darkness.

"-rl, Carly." She reopens her eyes, the Sarge was leaning over her, talking to her again. He's never been this talkative. Carly is sure his metal hand was holding her arm down " –'uce -out-na- hands. -Focus – me" he taps her chin as she felt herself drifting again. "- at me."

White hot pain from her left hand made her tried to jerk away, but the hold on her was to strong. Something was holding her legs. She couldn't move. Was this even him or them?

She didn't stop the cry from her lips or the tears that once again fell from her eyes.

She slowly became aware of Barns murmuring softly to her, trying to calm her down. As caring hands wrap her hand in cloth before releasing it and moving to her other hand which was still pinned. Carly jerks in anticipation and whimpers and squirms to get away but she was far to gone to care. She hides her head into Barns shoulder and neck.

Again white hot pain but this time darkness wraps around her like a blanket. Pain, blood, aftershave and something that was the Sarge was the last things she remembered.

-/-/-/-/-/-/

As the cars pulled up to the old dance hall The Soldier sprung out of the car, gun already raised. He was going for blood.

"Buck!" He could hear Steve hiss but he was blanked. He give a swift kick the old doors as they broke off their hinges and the two supposes look outs stare in shock at the door and the intimating shadow filling it.

The pair were scruffy looking middle aged men who clearly had no idea what they were doing. Easily lead fools.

Bucky shot one in the head, the other in the shoulder.

"Where's the girl?" He growls as Steve and Natasha split by the doors. Barton and Stark taking the perimeter.

The soldier felt his colleagues glare at his back but he didn't care. He had a mission to complete.

The man on the floor whimpers.

Bucky growls again and put a foot on his wound. Pushing down slowly but firmly, earning a small scream on pain from the man.

"Down-do-down the hall. Sec-second d-door." He chokes, the soldier glares a half second more before putting a bullet in his skull.

Red paints the floor.

The wooden floor creaked under the Soldiers weight as he reaches the second door, Rogers beside him and Natasha covering the rear. This door had a bolt on the inside but Rogers broke it easily.

Inside, instead of the trained Hydra agents they expecting, were two men. Again in their mid 40s but better dressed, one had clearly been at the function tonight and held himself like a boxer ready for a final fight, desperation around the corners of his eyes. The other had slick back hair and a cocky demeanour about him and was clearly the man who had been on the phone. Nether look like the Hydra type.

"_Wannabe Nazi bastards_" she had said. These are Sympathisers. The Soldier hisses with hate.

Behind them the three could see Carly laid on the floor, the emerald dress she had worn, pools around her, it was dirty and ripped in places. She had spent an hour earlier complaining that the dress cost far too much and was far to beautiful for her to wear.

She laid facing away from them, her hands stretch out beside her, palms raised to the ceiling, her right leg bent awkwardly towards them.

"how di-...wait-….erm -….Which one of you is Barns?" The slick back haired one chuckle nervously, shifting backwards behind his larger friend. The Soldier lifted his metal arm and made a show of making a fist.

"Me" he snarls. Delighting in the waves of fear coming off of the men before him.

The rest of the confrontation became a blur of anger and red.

Barns came back to reality with Steve shouting in his ear, his arms restrain by the other super soldier. He pushes Steve off him and paces until he caught sight of emerald green and pale skin, the moved towards her. Steve tried to stop him but the soldier snarls at him, ready to pull another weapon from his uniform. He has a mission.

Steve backs off quickly. Wanting to avoid any more blood being spilt. His friend was clearly more Soldier then Bucky right now.

"Banners on the way." He says.

Banner had stay out of the fighting but was on hand for the medical needs Carly was sure to need. The older scientists had developed a soft spot for the young woman, despite many attempts not to. She had managed to worm her way into his heart (much like Stark had) when she stumbled upon his hiding spot in Burma. Covered in dust and blood, some her own,looking half dead while half dragging the wounded Soldier behind her.

Natasha was knelt beside Carly's head stroking her hair. It was one of the rare times the Soldier ever saw the Widow be tender.

"She's breathing" was the only statement she made before moving away, "I'll get Banner." With a final glance at the girl she left.

The Soldier looks at Carly carefully.

Her leg was clearly broken and the delicate hands that he put weapons in had long rusty old nails sticking out of them.

They had physically nailed her to the wooden ground.

Bucky felt his hands tighten and wanted badly to feel the flesh of the men who did this under his grip again. One of the few time he agrees with the Soldier.

They had crucified her.

Barns knelt beside her, careful of her leg and gently moving her hair from her face.

"Frost? Carly?" He spoke softly to her, his heart beating in his throat. "hey, baby girl. Open those big beautiful eye for me." Carly whimpers turning her head slowly towards Bucky's voice and blinks her eyes open slowly trying to focus on Bucky's face.

"Sarge?"if Bucky hadn't been watching her he would have missed it. He smile, she wasn't as out of it as he feared. He heard Banner come in and hiss under his breath as he assessed the damaged done.

"We're going to have to pull the nails out." Banner sorts through his bag.

"What?!" Bucky hears himself his, as he glares up at the Doctor. Banner pauses to turn to him and look in dead in the eye. One of the few men who have never flinched in fear or hatred at The Soldier.

"Her leg is broken, that can be fixed easily, but her hands? The nails look rusty, bacteria Is definitely the main problem right now, she could lose her hands if we don't get them out now and stop the spread." He pauses, glancing at Carly with a look of regret. " we are going to have to pull them out with out giving her anything to stop the pain." Bucky sent him another glare " I'm surprised she's still semi conscious, I dare not give her anything until I get a full exam in the van…if I give her to much, She might not wake up." Bucky breathes hard though his nose, but nods looking down at Carly's pale face as Banner orders Steve to hold her legs, careful of her right one. He stretches across her chest, using his weight to pin her down.

"Hey, Baby girl? Carly?" She reopens her eyes again, " Banner is going to pull out the nails in your hands." He could see she was starting to drift from him. "Hey, focus on me" he held her chin "look at me." She blinks trying to focus on him but he can see her struggling.

"Ok, ready. On three." Banner took a breath to prepare himself. "One…two…three"

Carly flinches, face screws in pain and a cry escape her as she tries to jerk away from them but Bucky and Steve held strong.

Barns lays his forehead against hers, feeling the cold clammy skin against his brow and he murmurs softly to her in soothing tones, he remembers using when Steve was smaller, trying to calm her down.

Banner wraps her hand then releases it and moves to her other hand which was still pinned. Bucky moves the free hand around his shoulders so she could lean against him.

Carly jerks in anticipation and whimpers as Banner set about pulling out the second nail. She hid her head into Bucky's shoulder and neck.

Bucky knew this one would be worst, as she knew what was coming. He tightens his grip on her as she sobs in pain, shaking, murmuring "no, no please no" Bucky presses his lips hard to her hair and tries to block out Banner's count down and Carly's screams as he pulls out the nail.

Banner works quickly wrapping her remaining hand and her leg so Bucky could pick her up and set her in the Van outside.


	6. Chapter 6- Recovery

A/n- thank you

-/-

It takes three days for her to wake up and another three before she is aloud out of medical. Both hands have a nasty infection in them that needs to be gone before she could be placed in the "magic muscle machine" of Cho to fix her leg and repair the muscle in her hands. Barton and Stark had affectionately renamed it.

Natasha, Banner and Barton stood watching the young woman sleep behind the glass walls of the med floors. Banes had left moments ago to beat up more punch bags in the gym, with Steve hovering around him like he was waiting for Barnes to explode.

"Have they worked it out yet?" Natasha asks, this was a long standing conversation between the group. Barton scoffs loudly as Banner shifts his weight from one foot to the other.

"clueless." Barton mutters shaking his head.

"I think, Barnes, has started to realise" Banner didn't like to gossip but things had been awkward between him and Natasha since he came back, so he was thankful the Barton was with them.

Natasha rolls her eyes and cocks a hip.

"it takes this to get him to realise how much he adores her?" She nods to the woman in medical induced sleep. Banner shifts again remember a previous conversation he had with her.

"sometimes it takes almost losing someone to put thing in perspective" he mutters quietly.

Barton side eyes both of them from his place between them, before huffing and rolling his own eyes.

"Idiots. All of you." He scuttles off to the kitchen before he bangs their heads together.

-/-/-/-/-/

Barnes never visits while Carly was awake, but she recognises the smell of his aftershave and once or twice caught his retreating form by the window. Then after a frustrating day, where she couldn't get her hands to lift or grasp anything she found a teddy bear placed near her bed. She recognised the bear as part of the Avengers line and smiled for the first time in days.

You don't need to use your hands to hug a teddy bear.

She straighten his little mask and held him to her chest.

Steve had been arguing with Bucky for a few days before Darcy manage to pull him from the tower and away from his friend.

Barnes was enjoying the quiet as he gazed out of the large glass windows when he caught a reflection of someone behind him.

"you shouldn't be up on that leg." The young woman shrugs, tightening her grip on the dressed up teddybear in her arms.

"I'm on t'at much pain meds, you could probably s'oot me and I won't feel it." She limps towards him, he turns and met her with a roll of his eyes. The woman was as stubborn as Steve.

"don't joke" he frowns at her remembering how pale she was and her screams of pain, then the frightening silence. The pairs of blue eyes connect and she nods after a moment. She always did get a better read on him then himself sometimes. They watch the city below them, quietly, for a long moment and she hugs the bear to her chest, hiding half of her face against the fake fur on the top of its head.

"Thank you, for the bear" she said quietly staring out at the streets below. He shrugs it off, it was no big deal. She needed comfort. A hit of mischief appears in his cool blue eyes and a half playful smile tugs at his mouth, he curls a lose bit of hair back behind his ear.

"Does the really Bucky get a hug or is it just the bear?" He looks at her from the corner of his eye noticing the slight blush on her face and the smile he swore could light up the whole building.

"Did you know before or after you brought him?"

"Him?" He turn towards her, teasing her easily as her cheeks darken "after." He confirms. Looking a bit bashful, of all the things he could have picked out it had to be something named after himself. Bucky Bear indeed. Who agreed to that?

Carly held out an arm not clutching said bear, still careful putting weight on her right leg as Bucky steps closer and wraps his arms around her smaller frame and resting his head on top of hers.

He held her tightly with his eyes clench as he heard the ghost of her pain fill screams from last time he had held her. He hid his face in her hair again, for a long moment they just held each other.

"Don't ever do that to me again." He huffs at her,

"I'll do my best" was all she could promise, but she uses what strength she had in her hands to clutch the shirt on his back. They stood like that for a while until a woman's voice screams Carly's name and tackles her to the ground. Barnes growls threateningly until he spies Steve scrambling up behind the woman.

"Dar's wait!" Steve calls after her but was too late.

"Car's your o.k. I was so worried. I didn't think you were aloud out of the med-floors, why do you look like your in pain" Darcy pauses for the first time

"Leg"Carly hisses, pushing at Darcy with useless, bandage, hands.

"Leg?"

"Your knelt of her broken leg" a deep voice snarls in Darcy's ear and with a mixture of Darcy jumping and Bucky's quick movements, she was shoved to the side, gasping in horror at her friend.

"Carl's I'm soooo sorry. I didn't mean to" Carly had already turn and Banes had caught her , sliding her back to a nearby sofa, sending Darcy a glare that could kill a lesser being.

"She didn't mean to, Buck" Steve says in defence of her, Barnes turns his back on them, focusing on the woman before him, tilting her face to his with gentle mental fingers against her chin.

"Thought you said I could shoot you and you won't feel it?" He made small soothing circles with his thumb on her uninjured leg. She shoos him a strained smile.

"It wore off."

He grunts at her clearly not pleased, before standing back up and placing the fallen bear beside her.

"I'll get you some more" he shoots her a soft quirk of his lips and disappears out the door,

"I'll….go help him" Steve backs out to follow his friend. Darcy turns to her friend with raised eyebrows.

"What?" Carly squints at her, rubbing her leg in hopes the pain would stop, but it was only making her hands hurt.

"Don't what me, girlfriend. I saw you and Barnes hugging it out." Darcy manage to have a righteous look on her face. Carly scoffs, looking away.

"What like you and Rogers? " it was Darcy turn to scoff,

"We're working up to more" Darcy shrugs giving her a cheeky wink and Carly hums before the pair shoot each other a look as they start to laugh. Darcy cuddles into Carly's side, gently, and places an arm around her shoulders. Noticing the bear she give Carly a questionable look.

"Bucky bear." Carly shrugs but her cheeks are tinted pink.


	7. Chapter 7- Nurse Barnes

A/n just to let you know, I'm going to be busy with work the rest of the week and then I'm away until mid May so won't be able to update. Enjoy and thanks for reading.

-/-/-/-/

Steve Rogers follows Bucky to the medical room Carly had been in for the passed few days. He watches his friend hunt down pain kill and straighten the room as he went. Something he remembers doing before the war.

Bucky glances up at the blond man to see him watching his movements with large puppy dog eyes and a nostalgic look on his face.

"You like her, don't you?" Bucky pauses in his tidying to give the man he calls friend a confused look. "Carly"

"We work well together" Bucky says quietly, somehow knowing the look Steve gives him, and knowing that wasn't the answer he wanted to hear.

"Buck" Steve groans, "come on, your sweet on the dame."

"lay off, Rogers" Bucky rolls his eyes, taking an extra bottle of meds and sliding them into his jean pocket. He pushes past Steve with what he hopes is a stern glare.

"I admit, Carly is a dish." Steve calls after him. Bucky turns to face him, with a scowl he points at him human hand at him.

"You shut ya trap. You don't know what your saying"

"So your saying she's not-"

"I didn't say that, Punk. I know she's beautiful. I know the whole Big Apple lights up when she smiles, I know she's one of the kindest, most caring people I've ever met. I don't need telling." Bucky pauses and add slower, sadder " what's a dame like that want with a fella like me?"

Steve notices Bucky slips back into his Brooklyn accent, showing it was more his friends temperament then the Soldiers.

"I'm a broken mess, Stevie."he says sadly, looking down at himself. Bucky hadn't call Steve since before that faithful train ride. Steve shook his head slowly.

"Buck…"Steve was lost for words "I know you-"

"No. I'm not your Bucky…and I'm not the Soldier... I'm something in between and I don't know who that is yet…I'm sorry, Steve, but the man you isn't me. He's just a ghost." With that Barns turns and left for the room they left the girls in. Steve stared after him, sadly. For a moment he thought he had the man he grew up with back, but clearly not.

Steve hung his head and wills himself to relax and not let the tears free from his eyes. He takes a deep breath and follows the dark haired man, hoping he hadn't spiralled the other man back into a dark mood.

-/-/-/-/

The infection was as stubborn as Carly was, but eventually it cleared enough for Carly to be fixed up by the "magic machine". Although she still had some problems gripping some things and feeling but hoped it would improving every day.

The Sarge' was slowly coming out of his nursing phase. Roger's had claimed he hadn't changed in over 90 years, he still tried to look after everyone.

Every time Carly had winced he had appeared with more painkillers and a stern glare. She wasn't aloud out on missions, -ever, if Barnes got his way- for another six months, training had started slowly with Carly telling her Sarge' she was going to start with him there or not. This had lead to glaring and a general frightening tense atmosphere when ever the pair were in a room together and the subject was brought up.

-/-/-/-/

Carly watches as the Avengers gear up and board the jet to take down another Hydra base, surely they were running out of places to hide now.

She felt pretty useless, her hands ached with the cold weather and if she was honest with herself, she was pretty depressed.

She held three guns as Barnes, who was stood before her mimicking her stances, checks them and places them on his body.

"You look miserable." He notes,

"I feel useless"" she mutters as he pauses to glance up at her. " I'm stuck here. Who's gonna watch your back?" Barns smirks at her taking another weapon from her hands.

"They work as a team." Neither of them mention that he didn't say if he was part of said team. "Beside you're my mascot, a reason to come back. Don't worry to much, Doll face, I'll be back." He adds lightly.

"Mascot? " she echoes a teasing tone entering her voices as he took the last gun. " you mean like the Bear?" He smirks back at her, looking under dark eyelashes. She had grown rather attached to the small toy but it was now never allowed out of her temporary bedroom after the" hammer incident" were Stark had stolen it.

"Different type of mascot." He grins leaning towards her, swinging the last gun over his shoulder.

Later Carly would claim the amount of painkillers he had shoved down her throat previously, were making her hallucinate as his lips had brushes against hers for less then the time it takes to blink, and he disappears towards the jet, leaving her blinking rather stupidly after him.

_Did….what….he….what_?

Carly felt her face heat up as she backs away, pressing her lips together. Her shoulder length hair flys around her face as the jet takes off and disappears off to the east.


End file.
